
Peerless 3361 

Chapter 3361: After March, the mountain of sorghum 

Zhao Xingjian was lying there. The blood on his body had stopped, but a **** aura still permeated. 

At this moment, the expression on his face was tyrannical, leaning on the bedside and staring at Chen 

Feng fiercely. 

However, there was already a trace of astonishment in his eyes! 

When he heard Chen Feng's voice, the tyrannical expression on his face froze, and the look in his eyes 

betrayed his current mood. 

And now, when he saw Chen Feng standing in front of him, he was suddenly stupid. 

The shock in his eyes turned into disbelief, and the next moment it turned into endless fear. 

He looked at Chen Feng, and instinctively shrank back. The whole person still didn't react. He cried 

dumbly: "You, why are you here again? What are you doing?" 

"What am I doing?" 

Chen Feng smiled slightly, stepped forward and sat on the side of the bed. 

Seeing Chen Feng's action, Zhao Xingjian was even more terrified, and his body retreated back and forth. 

Chen Feng smiled slightly: "Don't be afraid, what are you afraid of?" 

"Aren't you very arrogant just now, you kill this and that at every turn, or kill at every turn?" 

When Chen Feng said this, the expression on his face was already bitter. 

Zhao Xingjian looked at Chen Feng and trembled: "I, I..." 

He and I did not say a complete sentence for a long time. 

"OK OK." 

Chen Feng said lightly: "I came to you this time, I have a few questions for you." 

"What's the problem?" Zhao Xingjian looked at Chen Feng with a guarded face. 

Chen Feng didn't ask him immediately, but wentssiping with him for a long time. 

Zhao Xingjian didn't know what medicine Chen Feng was selling in the gourd, and he was trembling and 

trembling in response. 

He didn't dare to shout, because he knew that if he dared to speak out, Chen Feng would kill himself 

immediately. 

And what if you shout? Is there a master in the mansion who can handle Chen Feng! 

"If I answer your question, will you spare my life? Will you not kill me?" Zhao Xingjian looked at Chen 

Feng and asked suddenly. 
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His eyes are full of eagerness and expectation. 

Chen Feng said lightly: "I will never make such promises. If I want to kill you, I will kill, and if I don't kill 

you, I will not kill." 

"But I will not lie to you." 

"It's just..." 

He smiled coldly, staring at Zhao Xingjian and said, "Do you still have a choice now?" 

"Don't you say that..." 

Chen Feng spit out two extremely cold words: "Just die!" 

Zhao Xingjian shivered violently, and quickly trembled: "I said, I said." 

He knew very well that he had no choice now. 

You may not die if you say it, but if you don't say it now, you will definitely die. 

Right now! 

He trembled: "What question are you asking?" 

Chen Feng stared at him, saying word by word: "What did your father do?" 

After hearing this question, Zhao Xingjian suddenly trembled, with an expression of disbelief on his face. 

He didn't seem to expect that Chen Feng would ask such a question. 

Then, his eyes rolled, and Chen Feng knew at a glance that he was going to make a lie. 

A sneer appeared at the corner of Chen Feng's mouth, patted his head lightly with his hand, smiled and 

said, "Don't think about making up those nonsense to deceive me." 

"I know, your father took all the masters in the mansion and went somewhere to wait for a strange 

treasure to be born." 

"Moreover, I also know that the time of the birth of that strange treasure should be three months 

later!" 

With an expression of disbelief on Zhao Xingjian's face, he stared at Chen Feng: "You, how do you know 

so much? Who told you?" 

Chen Feng smiled slightly, tilted his head, and looked at Zhao Feiluan next to him. 

"Why are you?" Zhao Xingjian didn't see Zhao Feiluan, who was following Chen Feng, standing silent by 

the bed as soon as he entered. 

He was almost frightened by Chen Feng just now, and he didn't notice Zhao Feiluan at all. He just saw 

him now. 

Although Zhao Feiluan was a slave, he was actually a boss in the city lord's mansion, so Zhao Xingjian 

naturally recognized him and saw him at a glance. 



He roared in anger and anger: "You, why did you come in with him?" 

The next moment, he understood something, and sternly shouted: "You dog, you actually sold our City 

Lord's Mansion? You even told Chen Feng?" 

"Sold your City Lord's Mansion? Tell Chen Feng?" 

At this moment, Zhao Feiluan stared at Zhao Xingjian, his face was full of hideousness. 

He said with hatred: "I and your City Lord's Mansion have a monstrous hatred! There is an insoluble 

hatred!" 

"I just want to destroy your City Lord's Mansion! Of course I have to inform Chen Feng, because..." 

He said viciously, word by word: "I want to look at Chen Feng, razing your city lord mansion to the 

ground, slaying your city lord mansion up and down, killing a chicken or dog without leaving!" 

The viciousness of his words shocked Zhao Xingjian. He was stunned for a while, wondering why this 

humble groom suddenly had such a big hatred! 

"its not right!" 

He suddenly roared: "You, how can you know so many secrets?" 

Before he finished speaking, Chen Feng interrupted: "Okay, don't talk nonsense here." 

"I need you to tell me the specific time and location!" 

Chen Feng's volume suddenly rose, and he shouted sharply: "Now, tell me what I need, or else, if I take 

this palm, your head will..." 

There was a cold smile on his face. 

Zhao Xingjian suddenly trembled violently! 

At this time, he also recognized the situation. 

Chen Feng had already obtained something related to the secret, so if he lied, he would definitely not be 

fooled. 

He also admits his fate now, and in order to save his own life, he can't control that much. 

Looking at Chen Feng, he trembled and said eight words: "After March, the mountain of sorghum!" 

"After March, the mountain of sorghum?" 

After Chen Feng listened, his thoughts flashed in his mind, and he immediately found the information 

about the mountain of sorghum. 

The mountain of sorghum is a famous giant mountain in the Longmai Continent. 

It can be regarded as one of the largest mountains in the entire Dragon Vein Continent. 

Located in the extreme north, it is covered with snow and ice all year round, and there are more ancient 

ice everywhere. 



Moreover, the mountain of sorghum is hundreds of millions of miles long, extremely huge! 

Chen Feng calculated it and found that it would take about three months to go from Chaoge Tianzi City 

to this place! 

Chen Feng immediately asked again: "Where is the sorghum mountain specifically?" 

The mountain of sorghum is so big, looking for them within that range is like finding a needle in the sea. 

Zhao Xingjian shook his head quickly and said, "I don't know this, I really don't know!" 

Chapter 3362: Finding exercises 

He was so anxious that he almost cried. 

Seeing his look, Chen Feng knew that what he said was true. 

Come to think of it, the City Lord did not tell Zhao Xingjian the specific news. 

Chen Feng nodded slowly: "Okay." 

At this moment, Zhao Xingjian looked at Chen Feng hopefully, and said, "Master Chen Feng, you won't 

kill me?" 

Before Chen Feng spoke, Zhao Feiluan who was next to him suddenly shouted, "Master Chen Feng, let 

me kill him!" 

Chen Feng was taken aback for a moment and looked at Zhao Feiluan. 

Zhao Feiluan's face was flushed at this time, his eyes were blood red, and his whole body was shaking 

with excitement. 

He gritted his teeth and said with a bitter face: "I don't plan to stay in the city lord's mansion anymore, I 

will kill this little doggie now." 

"We will avenge our family's revenge first!" 

Zhao Xingjian sternly shouted: "You dog, do you dare to commit a rebellious crime?" 

At this moment, Zhao Feiluan walked up to him, slapped his face with a slap, and smiled sullenly: 

"When is it now?" 

"You are a fish, I am a knife, you still dare to talk to me like this?" 

This slap seemed to wake Zhao Xingjian, and he seemed to realize his situation just now. 

He looked at Chen Feng in horror, full of plea for help. 

Chen Feng thought for a moment, then turned around and walked out without saying a word. 

Seeing this scene, Zhao Feiluan couldn't help but ecstatic, Zhao Xingjian let out a desperate wailing. 

Without looking back, Chen Feng said indifferently: "You are full of evil, you should have died long ago." 
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"Anyway, I have already offended your City Lord's Mansion, so I might as well offend to the death!" 

"To kill you now is for the unjust souls who died in your hands in vain, for the women who have been 

abused by you, and for revenge for all of them!" 

After all, Chen Feng stepped out of the hall, but left a cold sentence: "Zhao Feiluan, I'll leave it to you 

here." 

"Yes!" 

Zhao Feiluan was extremely excited and forced towards Zhao Xingjian. 

The moment Chen Feng stepped out of the door of the hall, he heard a dull scream from behind him, 

and then there was no more sound. 

The next moment, Zhao Feiluan walked out with blood on his hands. 

Chen Feng glanced at him, lifted him with one hand, his figure flashed before disappearing without a 

trace. 

In the next morning, the eldest lady who cared about her son came to visit her son early. 

As a result, after entering, he found the bed full of blood and the corpse that had already become cold. 

The eldest lady was all stupid. It took a long time before she staggered to the bedside and rushed 

directly onto the body of her son. 

Then, holding his corpse, Yang Tian let out a bitter and stern cry: "Who killed my child, killed you, I killed 

you!" 

Naturally, Chen Feng would not know all this. In fact, he and Zhao Feiluan had already returned to the 

Xuanyuan family. 

Chen Fengfeng raised his brows and looked at Zhao Feiluan and said, Well, where is the mountain of 

sorghum, where the strange treasure was born? Zhao Feiluan smiled bitterly, this villain is really 

worthless! 

Chen Feng nodded slowly: "It's fine if you don't know, it doesn't matter." 

He didn't expect to get specific news from Zhao Feiluan. 

Anyway, since the news of the birth of a strange treasure is already known, Chen Feng is absolutely 

impossible to let it go. 

"There are still three months to go there. If that's the case, I'll look for it when the time comes. I'm not in 

a hurry at this time." 

Then, Chen Feng looked at Zhao Feiluan and asked, "What are your plans next?" 

Zhao Feiluan smiled slightly: "Next, the City Lord's Mansion will naturally not be able to go back, but I 

will hide in this Chaoge Tianzi City, and I will inform you at any time." 

"and……" 



He paused, and said coldly: "The most important thing is that I am hiding here and see with my own 

eyes how the City Lord's Mansion will be wiped out!" 

"Well, that's up to you." 

Chen Feng said with a smile. 

With a few more words, Zhao Feiluan was very wise and left immediately. 

Chen Feng didn't leave him either. After sending Zhao Feiluan away, he looked into the distance. At this 

moment, a ray of morning sun had already risen from the horizon, and the golden red light was falling 

down, illuminating the Chaoge Tianzi City transparently. . 

The boundless tall buildings leave groggy and dark silhouettes on the ground, like giant monsters. 

Chen Feng stretched his waist, his whole body rang out. 

Feeling the power of the dragon descending Arhat circulating in the body at an extremely fast speed for 

a week, there is a burst of warmth and comfort all over the body! 

At this time, a cold wind hit Chen Feng, and it was slightly cool. 

When Chen Feng looked into the distance, he saw that all the tall trees in the mansion had fallen leaves, 

leaving only bare stems. 

A gust of wind came, and the leaves swirled in the wind and slowly fell to the ground. 

Chen Feng's dropped feet gently avoided. 

It was then that he suddenly realized that it was late autumn. 

"It will be winter in a few days! Time is not for me!" 

Chen Feng sighed lightly and walked forward slowly. 

While walking and running the power of the dragon descending Arhat, Chen Feng felt that his own 

dragon descending Arhat power seemed to have some signs of breaking through. 

He was quite delighted: "After the previous series of battles, the fierce urging of the power of the 

dragon descending Arhat made me have some traces of breakthroughs at the time of life and death." 

"Now if you break through again, it will be to break through to the ninth level of the power of the 

dragon descending Arhat. It is also the last level." 

Chen Feng was a little happy, but also a little worried. 

"It is imminent to find a brand new method suitable for my practice!" 

Chen Feng is going to solve this matter today. 

Soon, he came to the gate of Qixing Auction House. 

At the gate of Qixing Auction House, people come and go, as lively as ever. 

Standing here, Chen Feng felt unreal in a trance. 



He looked at the warriors who came to and fro here, just last year, these warriors were still the objects 

that he wanted to look up to. 

And now, none of them can even pose a threat to themselves. 

Even if they go together, they can easily kill themselves. 

In just one year, his strength has improved by leaps and bounds! 

Chen Feng had just arrived at the gate of the Seven Star Auction. After seeing him, the guards at the 

gate were taken aback for a moment, and then they couldn't believe it. 

The next moment, they shouted loudly. 

"Chen Feng, Chen Feng is here!" 

"Which Chen Feng?" someone asked loudly. 

"Which Chen Feng could it be?" The person next to him said impatiently: "Of course it was the one who 

became famous in Chaoge Tianzi City two days ago, defeated several masters in a row, and killed the 

two-star Martial Emperor!" 

"What? It turned out to be him?" Everyone exclaimed and looked at Chen Feng. 

Chapter 3363: Yan Junxin 

There are not many people who know Chen Feng, but everyone knows that this tall and tall young man 

in white is the legendary Chen Feng! 

Everyone looked at him with shock and admiration. 

After all, Chen Feng is now in Chaoge Tianzi City, almost a legendary figure. 

He defeated several great masters one after another, and even broke into the city lord's mansion 

yesterday, causing the city lord's mansion to turn upside down, and the limelight was the same. 

Now, it is vaguely able to compete for the position of the first young master in Song Tianzi City. 

Chen Feng's expression was indifferent, without sorrow or joy, but slowly walked into the Seven Star 

Auction. 

Within two steps of walking in, a person walked across. 

After seeing Chen Feng, there was a smile on his face. He took two steps quickly, grabbed Chen Feng's 

hand, and laughed, "Brother Chen Feng, long time no see." 

After seeing him, Chen Feng's mouth also burst into a smile, and said with a smile: "Brother Lu, it's been 

a long time." 

The smile on Chen Feng's face comes from the heart, he is naturally happy when he meets his deceased. 

The person who came across was Lu Yutang. 

Seeing Chen Feng's attitude, the trace of worry hidden in Lu Yutang's eyes finally dissipated. 
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He originally thought that after Chen Feng's strength and reputation rose greatly, he would be a little 

different from before. 

But now it seems that Chen Feng is still the same before, and his mind has not changed. 

At this moment, the eyes of the people around Lu Yutang also changed. 

"It's amazing how well Lu Yutang can have such a good relationship with Chen Feng, who is famous in 

the City of Heaven!" 

"Yes, I heard that Lu Yutang's friendship with Chen Feng has been very helpful to him when he was in 

the cold, so now the relationship between the two is so good." 

"Haha, you don't know about it, I know the details!" someone said triumphantly. 

People around hurriedly asked curiously. 

The man was reserved for a long time before he said, "It is said that Chen Feng met Lu Yutang when his 

strength was lost and his cultivation base was abolished." 

"At that time, Lu Yutang didn't turn his eyes to him, but instead generously gifted him." 

"That's it." 

Everyone looked at Lu Yutang with envy in their eyes. 

Lu Yutang's friendship with Chen Feng almost meant that in the future, neither Lu Yutang nor his family 

would dare to provoke them. 

Because it provokes him, it is equivalent to provoke Chen Feng! 

Someone sighed: "Another thousand-year-old family is about to rise." 

"As long as Chen Feng is here, Lu Yutang and his family will continue to prosper. Is there such a thing as 

our Dragon Vein Continent?" 

The hall of this auction house is extremely high for more than a thousand meters, and there are three-

story corridors around the hall. 

After each floor of the corridor, there are a large number of rooms. 

At this time, in a room, the door slowly opened. 

An old man, sitting behind the door, saw this scene in the hall through the open seam. 

The old man was tall and gloomy, and a hooked nose made him even more shameless. 

His eyes fell deeply on Chen Feng, and suddenly there was a hint of emotion, and he sighed slightly: 

"This is such a good thing, why did Lu Yutang pick up a bargain?" 

"He has such a good relationship with Chen Feng, and Chen Feng has risen so quickly, it is not easy to 

provoke him." 



"It seems that you can't clean up Lu Yutang easily in the future. I just don't know if Chen Feng will form 

an alliance with Missy." 

"If he forms an alliance with the eldest lady, then the influence of the eldest lady's line will advance by 

leaps and bounds. By then, I am afraid that the sky will change in our chamber of commerce!" 

Lu Yutang chatted with Chen Feng a few words to welcome Chen Feng into the little flower hall. 

He knew that Chen Feng was an old man, so he chose the same place as before. 

After entering the flower hall, he smiled slightly and said, "Brother Chen Feng, I now introduce you to 

someone who is truly qualified to talk with you today." 

Chen Feng frowned and said, "Cousin Lu Yu, you and my brother, why do you need 

this?"𝓷𝑜𝓥𝑒𝓵𝓊𝓈𝕓.𝒸𝒪𝓂 

"What do you mean by someone who is truly qualified to talk with me? Are you not qualified to talk with 

me?" 

"Here, I don't see anyone, I only do business with you!" 

Chen Feng's words were firm, and Lu Yutang was moved in his heart, but he still smiled and said, 

"Brother Chen Feng, you don't know anything." 

"Now your strength and identity are very different from the past, and the things you need to buy, I'm 

afraid I can't make the decision anymore." 

"But don't worry, this one always promotes me." 

After that, he blinked at Chen Feng. 

Chen Feng shook his head, noncommittal, but didn't say anything. 

Lu Yutang convicted and left, and soon returned. 

There was still one person who came back with him. 

The door opened, and a ring of jingle bells rang out. 

The next moment, a woman walked into it. 

This woman was wearing a long blue skirt. After Chen Feng looked at it, her pupils suddenly shrank. 

Because the long blue skirt worn by this woman gave Chen Feng a very strange feeling. 

The long skirt was like blue velvet, but there were countless points of starlight gleaming, as if he was 

putting the sky full of stars on his body, and there was a feeling of emptiness and illusion in it. 

Chen Feng was awe-inspiring, knowing that this was a manifestation of a large amount of spatial power 

being sealed in it. 

"This woman is wearing a long dress. It is a treasure. Even if it is worse than Ziyue's armor, it is probably 

not much worse. If you want to come, this woman is also a person of great identity." 



Chen Feng looked up. 

This woman is about 27 or 18 years old. She is dressed as a young woman. She is a very beautiful young 

woman. 

There was a slight smile on her face, and there was no intention to seduce, but this slight smile was an 

incomparable ecstasy. 

It was as if people were fascinated by her face. 

Chen Feng took a closer look and found that this woman is not so beautiful in appearance, but she has a 

fascinating attitude. 

Although it is not extremely beautiful, it is extremely charming. 

It feels like a natural stunner. 

After she came in, many of the servants in the flower hall bowed their heads and did not dare to look at 

her. 

When Chen Feng saw it, he couldn't help but feel stunned. He secretly said: 

"This is the case with my cultivation level. If you are an ordinary person, just look at her, I'm afraid you 

will be addicted to it, crazy, until death." 

However, Chen Feng just glanced at her and felt a little shock before returning to normal. 

Seeing Chen Feng's performance like this, the mouth of the woman in the blue dress who came in was 

surprised. 

But then, it feels like this again for granted. 

Chapter 3364: I want, the ninth-rank cultivation technique of Huang-level! 

If Chen Feng doesn't even have this concentration, how can he achieve great things! 

Lu Yutang waved his hand, quit everyone, and then smiled at Chen Feng and said, "Brother Chen, this is 

the eldest lady of our Chamber of Commerce, Yan Yunxin, Miss Yan." 

"Miss Seven Star Chamber of Commerce?" 

When Chen Feng heard this, his brows twitched. 

This eldest lady, Chen Feng had heard Lu Yutang mentioned more than once, and knew that she was a 

very capable person. 

At a young age, he was in charge of the Seven-Star Chamber of Commerce in Nuo Da, and he fought 

openly and secretly with these enemies inside and outside the Seven-Star Chamber of Commerce, but 

still did not lose the wind, and gradually took the power of the Seven-Star Chamber of Commerce into 

his own hands. The ability is not weak. 

Chen Feng got up, smiled and said, "I have seen Miss Yan." 
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Yan Yun giggled, walked to sit down next to Chen Feng, looked at him with a smile, and said: "I have 

heard of Master Chen's name for a long time. I saw him today, and he really deserves it." 

"Yushu Linfeng, a kind of talent." 

Chen Feng smiled and said, "It's ridiculous." 

Yan Yun looked at Chen Feng with curiosity in his eyes. 

She naturally knew about Chen Feng, but she had never seen it before. 

Because Chen Feng at that time was not qualified to let her see him. 

But today, when she heard that Chen Feng was coming, she immediately asked Lu Yutang to bring 

herself to see him. 

Her eyes were full of wonder, and Chen Feng's growth rate far exceeded her expectations. 

She knew early on that she should invest in Chen Feng, and she also knew that Chen Feng's future would 

be limitless, but in her expectation, it would take at least ten years for Chen Feng to grow to where she 

is now. 

Unexpectedly, Chen Feng had only used it for less than a year. 

It can even be said to make myself look up! 

At this time, her heart that made Chen Feng good became more and more eager. 

She knew very well that if she had a good relationship with Chen Feng, the Seven Star Chamber of 

Commerce would no longer be afraid of other forces in the next few hundred years. 

This will have infinite benefits for the development of the Seven Star Chamber of Commerce. 

She smiled and said, "Master Chen is also a refreshing person, so I won't hide it. What do you need if 

you come this time?" 

Chen Feng nodded slowly, and said, "I came here this time, what I want is very simple." 

"First, I need a lot of fragments of martial arts techniques." 

"Oh? A lot of pieces of martial arts techniques?" 

Upon hearing this, Lu Yutang and Yan Yun were stunned. 

They wouldn't be surprised if Chen Feng came here this time asking for any rare treasures or panacea. 

Even if Chen Feng wanted martial arts techniques, they wouldn't be surprised. 

However, what Chen Feng wanted was only fragments of martial arts techniques. 

"Those fragments are like waste, what can they be used for? Do you still want to extract martial arts 

techniques from them?" 

On the Dragon Vein Continent, there were countless people who had this kind of thought, but in the end 

there was none. 



However, Yan Jun was very witty and didn't ask what Chen Feng did for him. He just smiled and said, "I 

don't know how much Master Chen Feng needs? What level does he need?" 

Chen Feng admires Yan Junxin's attitude. 

He said: "The higher the level, the better, but there are two requirements." 

"First, at least it must be at least the first grade of Wildness." 

"Second, the integrity should be at least 30% or more." 

As for the martial arts and martial arts below Grade 1 of the Wilderness level, Chen Feng is now totally 

indifferent. 

The martial arts crystals forged by that level of martial arts martial arts are also limited in their attacks. 

For his current enemies, such an attack is like tickling, and there is no difference between it and not. 

And with a completeness of more than 30%, it is possible to ensure that the released martial arts 

techniques are relatively complete and powerful. 

"Okay." Yan Yun nodded and said, "I wrote it down." 

She winked at Lu Yutang, Lu Yutang nodded, and then went down to make arrangements. 

"Then what is the second one that Master Chen Feng needs?" 

Chen Feng said: "I need a technique." 

"What kind of exercises? Practice the techniques of Shenyuan combat body? Practice the techniques of 

Faxiang? Or practice your own techniques?" Yan Yunxin immediately asked keenly. 

In Chen Feng's current state, he already had many exercises, not just for practicing himself. 

"Practice your own skills." Chen Feng said. 

"What about the grade requirements?" Yan Yunxin nodded, practicing his own skills, which is relatively 

easy to find. 

Chen Feng simply said: "At least the 9th-Rank Desolate Grade or above!" 

Desolate Grade Nine! 

This is Chen Feng's minimum requirement for his own practice! 

Because, his practice is to accompany him through the entire Martial Emperor Realm. 

It may even be necessary to use this technique at a higher level. 

If this technique is weak, then wanting to break through from Emperor Wu's realm to the next realm is 

tantamount to idiotic dreams. 

However, Chen Feng knew that the difficulty of Emperor Wu's realm breakthrough to the next realm 

was far more difficult than any previous breakthrough. 



Because, the next great realm of Emperor Wu's realm, when that realm is reached, this strong man, his 

cultivation base is no longer just his own cultivation base. 

What matters is the vitality of the whole world. 

What matters is the world where this strong man lives, and the changes in the power of the entire 

world! 

The life and death of this strong man and his actions are even closely related to the world he lives in! 

This state is called: Integrate oneself into the world! 

The realm of the martial artist has expanded from his own inner world to the extent of being integrated 

with the outer world of the outside world. 

Want to break through to this state, then it is tantamount to fighting with the heavens! 

Fight for luck with the sky! 

Want to break through, it's hard to beat it! 

If you choose a weak technique, you can only abolish the cultivation base and practice from scratch. 

How difficult is that? 

Therefore, Chen Feng now requires that this technique must be extremely strong and extremely high! 

Even if he can't cultivate now, wait a while, and he definitely can't make him regret it later. 

"What? Desolate Grade Nine Stage?" 

Yan Yunxin had always been calm and calm, but after hearing this, he couldn't help but exclaimed, with 

a huge look of astonishment on his face. 

She looked at Chen Feng in disbelief. After a while, she stammered and smiled: "Chen, Master Chen, are 

you kidding me?" 

She really thought Chen Feng was joking. 

Because you have to know that now that you can get the martial arts and martial arts auctioned in 

places like the Seven-Star Auction, the highest level is only the sixth-rank barren rank. 

The sixth rank of the Wilderness ranks can already be regarded as the rarest and highest-level 

technique. 

And now, when Chen Feng speaks, he will have a ninth-rank cultivation technique of Desolate Rank! 

"Oh my god, this is the highest level of martial arts in the Wilderness level, and it is two levels higher 

than the highest here!" 

Even Yan Yunxin doubted that, let alone whether he could get it out of the Seven-Star Auction, even the 

nine powers, or even the Soul Destroying Palace, whose strength is comparable to the nine powers 

united, might not be able to produce such a level of merit. Martial arts! 



Chapter 3365: Buy fragments 

Chen Feng looked at her and said word by word: "Do you think I am joking?" 

The smile on Yan Junxin's face was frozen. 

Chen Feng looked solemn and was definitely not joking. 

After a while, she looked at Chen Feng and said solemnly: "Okay, Master Chen, I can promise, but I have 

to tell you the truth." 

"That is, our Chamber of Commerce is very likely, it is impossible to come up with such a level of 

exercises!" 

"but……" 

She looked at Chen Feng and said solemnly: "I can assure you here that from today, all the power of our 

Chamber of Commerce will be used to find the ninth-rank cultivation technique of this barren rank." 

"it is good!" 

Chen Feng laughed, looked at her and said, "Miss is really a cheerful person." 

He paused, looked at Yan Yunxin with deep meaning, and said, "If anything will happen to the Seven Star 

Chamber of Commerce in the future, you can ask me for help." 

Yan Yun was ecstatic in her heart. Isn't that what she wants? 

She did her best to do things for Chen Feng, isn't it just for this sentence? 

However, she did not show this emotion, but nodded solemnly. 

Nothing happened next. 

The two chatted a few words, and after a while, Lu Yutang came back. 

Yan Yun asked, "Is it all done?" 

Lu Yutang nodded and said in a deep voice: "Our Chamber of Commerce has stored all the martial arts 

fragments in all 72 warehouses in Chaoge Tianzi City. I have searched for it." 

"These fragments of martial arts techniques are divided into categories, and more than 1,700 martial 

arts techniques have been selected." 

"Among them, there are more than one hundred and seventy kinds of those with the first rank or 

above." 

"There are twenty-six doors with a degree of completeness above 30%." 

"The one with the highest level is a barren level five-rank cultivation technique, and its completeness is 

just 30%." 

"Okay." Yan Yunxin smiled and looked at Chen Feng, and said, "Master Chen Feng, are you 

satisfied?"𝑛𝔬𝒱𝔢𝓵𝓊𝓈𝒷.𝒸𝚘𝓂 
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Chen Feng laughed: "Satisfied, very satisfied." 

Chen Feng is indeed what he said. 

At this time, he was even more emotional: "Sure enough, they have a chamber of commerce, which is 

different from me alone." 

In one sentence, twenty-six kinds of martial arts techniques of the first rank and above of the 

Wilderness rank were gathered, and the completeness was still so high. 

If you find it yourself, it takes time, effort and money, and you may not find it. 

"Fragments of twenty-six martial arts techniques..." 

A smile appeared at the corner of Chen Feng's mouth: "These are enough to give me a lot of hole cards." 

Chen Feng said: "All the first-rank and above-horrible products, take them all, whether they are of high 

or low integrity." 

Those with low integrity can also be used as nourishment for the bronze cauldron. 

For those with high integrity, just smelt directly. 

Lu Yutang smiled and said, "I have brought you all." 

After all, he took out a small bronze box. 

Chen Feng looked and raised his brows. 

He was familiar with this box, exactly the same as the Xumi box Mu Zhanpeng gave him when he was in 

the Hailong Crystal Palace. 

Want to come, it is their chamber of commerce to store this kind of treasure. 

After Xumi's box was opened, endless power poured out from it. 

The number of these forces is extremely large, and they are extremely heterogeneous. The power is 

here, in this flower hall, and it is almost destroyed. 

Many of the forces inside are very powerful. 

Chen Feng looked at it, nodded in satisfaction, and put it away. 

Then he asked: "How many dragon blood amethysts are there?" 

Yan Yun waved his hand boldly and said, "It's unavoidable to see what Young Master Chen said." 

"These items were found by our Chamber of Commerce while searching for treasures, and they can't sell 

for any price, so please give them to Master Chen Feng!" 

"How can it work?" Chen Feng shook his head. 

These things are absolutely expensive. There are hundreds of millions of dragon blood amethysts, and 

Chen Feng can't buy them for nothing. 



The two said something back and forth again, and Chen Feng insisted on giving it, but Yan Yun didn't 

want it. 

Chen Feng knew that Yan Junxin did this to make him good, but Chen Feng was open and frank. Since he 

promised to help the Seven-Star Chamber of Commerce in the future, even if Yan Junxin didn't do it, he 

would help. 

Yan Yunxin said suddenly, "Master Chen Feng, I will never accept these dragon blood amethysts." 

"But you have to give it again. It's not as good as this..." 

"I heard that you used to be an extremely powerful pharmacist. Although you didn't do much medicine 

later on, you still have the foundation." 

"Our Chamber of Commerce still lacks such a powerful pharmacist, why don't you just hang in our 

Chamber of Commerce as a pharmacist?" 

"In the future, if you have time, you will practice a few pills and give us the Chamber of Commerce to fill 

the storefront." 

Chen Feng listened, thought for a moment, and then said quickly: "Okay, that's it." 

Chen Feng had his own plan. 

He knew that Yan Yunxin didn't expect him to refine how many pills, but Chen Feng himself wanted to 

start refining the pills, and then he would refine some for the Seven-Star Chamber of Commerce at that 

time, and it would be considered favored by them. 

Chen Feng was extremely confident in the pill that he refined. 

Chen Feng was unable to leave after the incident. 

Yan Yun insisted to keep him down to the banquet. 

Chen Feng couldn't push it, so he had to agree. 

In the banquet, the delicacies and delicacies come up, all made by rare birds and animals, not only the 

taste is extremely exquisite, but also contains huge spiritual power. 

After taking a few bites, I feel a warm air flowing through my body. 

During the banquet, there was a staggered plan. 

Yan Yunxin is very good at adjusting the atmosphere, chatting and laughing with Yan Yan and persuading 

him to drink from time to time. 

After a few glasses of wine, a small face flushed, it looked very soft and seductive. 

She stared at Chen Feng with glamorous eyes, as if she could drip water. 

Chen Feng raised his head and glanced at her, feeling hot in his lower abdomen, and quickly took a deep 

breath to suppress the desire. 



Suddenly the fragrant wind gusted up next to him, but he saw that Yan Yunxin was already sitting next 

to Chen Feng, holding his arm with one hand, rubbing his body against his arm. 

She exhaled like orchids, and said in a low voice: "Master Chen Feng, you, you are so handsome..." 

At this time, her face was red, her tone was delicate, just like a girl. 

Chen Feng couldn't stand this the most. Feeling the softness of her body, he quickly got up, hurriedly 

clasped his fists and said, "When I think about it, there are still important things to do next, so I will 

leave first." 

After all, leave in a hurry. 

Looking at that figure, he was a little embarrassed. , 

Chen Feng's move caused Yan Yun to be stunned. 

Then, she sat on the spot, looked at Chen Feng's back, suddenly grinned, and then giggled, covering her 

mouth. 

That smile is extremely bright. 

In his eyes, there was a sweet joy, which was a little bit of a young daughter in love. 

Chen Feng left the banquet hall a little embarrassed, and still had lingering fears after going out. 

He secretly said in his heart: "This Yan Yun's heart is a bit too seductive." 

Chapter 3366: The breath of good luck landscape! 

"It's so tempting, it's like a ripe fruit, people can't help but pick it." 

"If it weren't for my concentration, I'm afraid I would be planted to her just now." 

After going out, I ran into Lu Yutang. 

After he saw Chen Feng, he couldn't help but froze for a moment, and asked, "Brother Chen Feng, why 

did it end so soon?" 

After saying this sentence, it seemed that there was some ambiguity. He waved his hand and said, 

"Brother Chen Feng, I didn't mean that." 

"I mean, why did you finish eating so quickly?" 

Chen Feng laughed and pointed at him: "You!" 

Chen Feng said, "I still have important things to do, so I will leave first." 

Lu Yutang was stunned for a moment, then stopped talking. 

Chen Feng pretended not to see it, turned around and left. Suddenly he remembered something and 

turned around and said, "Yes, there is one more thing." 

Lu Yutang said, "What's wrong?" 
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Chen Feng thought for a moment, organized the language, and said in a slow voice: "Your chamber of 

commerce has a lot of magical powers. Presumably some myths and legends can be obtained in classical 

books, right?" 

"Yes, these things are also in the search of our chamber of commerce." 

"There are many isolated legends written in ancient myths, and our Chamber of Commerce has also 

retained them." Lu Yutang said. 

"it is good." 

Chen Feng said, "That way, send all the legends about the mountain of sorghum to me." 

"Mountain of sorghum? Okay, I remember." Lu Yutang nodded. 

He didn't ask why. He was a very smart person. After asking this question, he was afraid that his friend 

would not be able to do it. 

Chen Feng left here, walked out, and soon came into the hall. 

At this time, what Chen Feng didn't know was that in a corner of the hall, two people were standing 

there whispering about something. 

These two people are exactly the same height, both are in the early height of two meters. 

Both are very majestic, with full faces and beards, and they look exactly the same, and they are twin 

brothers. 

The figure is not bad at all. 

However, no matter who comes, they can be distinguished instantly. 

Because although the two men are dressed in black, although they look exactly the same, their weapons 

are completely different. 

One person carried an extremely slender long knife on his back, which was about the same length as 

others, but only about **** wide. 

It was thin, narrow and long, like a snow-white viper. 

The other is carrying a huge sword behind his back. 

This giant sword is no more than one meter long, but it is more than half a meter wide and about a foot 

thick. It looks like a huge silver iron block! 

The man in black with the long sword whispered: "Second, do you really feel that there is a trace of good 

luck in that person?" 

"Yes!" 

The man in black with the giant sword, known as the second child, lowered his voice, but couldn't hide 

his excitement, and said: "I didn't feel it when he came in just now, and then I passed by him 

unintentionally." 



"We were about ten meters apart, so I felt it." 

"Although it is faint, it is indeed a breath of good luck!" 

"Okay!" A look of excitement appeared on the face of the man in black with the sword. 

He whispered: "You and my brothers have been searching around for more than 30 years, just to find 

the remaining chapters of the good fortune landscape." 

"Unexpectedly, I found it here today!" 

"Hahaha, God really helped me too!" 

The eyes of the man in black with the giant sword flashed with excitement: "After we get the fragment 

of the good fortune landscape from him, we will have two fragments of the good fortune landscape." 

"Wait when we have a whole picture of the mountains and rivers of good fortune, and our brothers will 

dominate the Longmai Continent, just around the corner!" 

Excited light appeared on the faces of both of them. 

And at this moment, suddenly, the giant sword man in black flashed his eyes, staring into the distance, 

and then whispered: "Big Brother, Big Brother, that kid has come out." 

The man in black with the long sword followed his eyes. 

Then they saw that a tall young man in white slowly came out, it was Chen Feng! 

"Is this kid? He is so young that he got a fragment of a picture of good luck?" 

The man in black with the long sword was a little surprised. 

The man in black with the giant sword smiled and said in a low voice: "Either it's a bad luck, or it's a 

reward from the elders of a big family." 

Then they saw that the young man in white was walking all the way, and people kept greeting him, and 

people kept saluting him. 

Suddenly, the expressions on their faces became disdainful and contemptuous. 

The man in black with the long knife laughed in a low voice: "Second, you really guessed it right." 

"It seems that this kid should be a child of a big family." 

"It must be a dude, otherwise, he is young, and his strength is just stepping into the Martial Emperor 

Realm, so how come so many people flatter him?" 

"Yes, it turned out to be just a Mengzu Shangyu Yin, a small one-star Wudi with no strength!" 

The two looked at each other, and Qi Qi said: "This time, the two of us are going to deal with him, let's 

get caught!" 



They seem to be ignorant of Chen Feng's strength, nor have they heard of his fame, and they didn't even 

recognize him. Instead, they thought Chen Feng was just a dude who had no strength and had the 

shadow of the family. 

The two brothers had just arrived in Chaoge Tianzi City not long before they didn't know Chen Feng's 

fame, let alone know Chen Feng. 

The two of them felt that they could clean up Chen Feng with ease. 

The man in black with the long knife laughed in a low voice: "Second, it's handed over to you, I will go 

there and wait." 

"You lead him over, as long as you lead him over, the thing will belong to us." 

"As for him..." 

There was a touch of disdain on his face: "The strength is not worth mentioning." 

They were full of disdain for Chen Feng. 

The man in black with the giant sword nodded with a smile. 

Then, the man in black with the long sword left first, while the man in black with the giant sword 

reached out into his arms, as if to gently open something. 

Then, he strode forward, pretending to pass by Chen Feng inadvertently. 

Chen Feng officially walked out at this time. 

Suddenly, he felt a heat in his chest. 

At the next moment, Chen Feng was surprised. 

It turned out that he found that his chest was hot, not because of other things, but because the 

fragment of the picture of mountains and rivers of good fortune that he had placed next to him 

suddenly lit up. 

Chen Feng was surprised first, then ecstatic. 

A voice echoed in my heart: "The fragmented scroll of good fortune landscapes and rivers, there was a 

reaction!" 

"Could it be that another fragment of a picture of good fortune and mountains and rivers is here?" 

Chen Feng had known before that he might find the other fragments of the Great Fortune Landscape in 

Chaoge Tianzi City, but he didn't expect to find it so early and soon. 

Chapter 3367: trap? 

He wanted to explore it carefully. 

Therefore, Chen Feng remained calm and immediately looked around. 

Soon, his gaze fell on a man in black who was carrying a huge sword next to him. 
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Chen Feng squinted at him, and said in his heart: "Just now when he was passing by me, this feeling 

came out." 

"If you think about it, even if he doesn't have a good fortune landscape, he is inextricably linked to the 

fragments of the good fortune landscape." 

At this time, the man in black turned around and walked outside after strolling around the hall. 

Chen Feng remained calm and followed slowly. 

Chen Feng didn't have any evil thoughts in his heart. After all, Chen Feng couldn't kill the opponent 

because he had what he wanted and **** it. 

Chen Feng has his own martial arts persistence and his own chivalrous heart. 

What Chen Feng thinks is that if there is something in this person, then discuss with him, if the other 

party is willing to sell, then sell it. If the other party refuses to sell, Chen Feng will always be able to 

exchange something that makes the other party's heartbeat. 

Chen Feng still has this confidence! 

Chen Feng followed him out, and soon, it was convenient to merge into the crowd outside. 

He seemed to be a person who had just arrived in Chaoge Tianzi City. He first went to an inn for 

inquiries, and then walked out a moment later. 

But half an hour, I went to several inns one after another, but they seemed to be a little dissatisfied. 

Chen Feng followed behind, already in his heart. 

And soon, this person turned to a rather narrow alley next to him. 

"What is he doing here?" Chen Feng was shocked first, then his heart moved. 

His breath exhaled, and he began to feel it everywhere. 

With such a perception, Chen Feng immediately discovered that at this time, in the depths of this small 

alley, there should be a horrible atmosphere, quietly hiding there. 

"It turns out that there is a master in this alley." 

"Moreover, it gives me the feeling that the breath of this master is very similar to the person I am 

following. Obviously, the two are in the same group." 

At this time, the man in black in front had no idea that Chen Feng's perception was so strong. He was 

still walking slowly into the alley, not knowing that Chen Feng was already suspicious. 

At this moment, there was a flash of light in Chen Feng's mind. 

So, his eyes narrowed immediately, and a cold color flashed in his eyes: "Why do I act so strangely?" 

"It turns out that it was not him who was found, but me!" 

"It turns out that he actually wanted to bring me here!" 



"Okay, there are means, it's very powerful!" 

What a clever man Chen Feng was, he immediately thought about it. 

"It turned out that it was not that I first discovered the breath of good fortune landscape on his body, 

but he first discovered the breath of good fortune landscape on my body." 

"So, I deliberately exposed this breath just now, trying to draw me here." 

A cold light flashed in Chen Feng's eyes: "This person must have malicious intentions, otherwise it 

wouldn't be the case!" 

"But..." 

Chen Feng smiled coldly: "What if he brought me here on purpose? What if a trap was set up in front?" 

"I, Chen Feng, are not afraid!" 

Thinking of this, Chen Feng didn't hesitate to step into it. 

At this time, the man in black with the giant sword in front hadn't realized that his actions had been 

seen by Chen Feng. 

He was full of pride, half-turned inadvertently, looking at the shadow of Chen Feng on the ground, a 

sneer appeared at the corner of his mouth: "Boy, have you been hooked?" 

"Really a dude, without any experience, he was directly attracted by me." 

He was full of pride and disdain for Chen Feng. 

As everyone knows, Chen Feng is a master of art and bold, not afraid of the trap he set. 

What I thought in my mind was that there were pitfalls, so I would follow up. 

And his tricks were completely seen through by Chen Feng! 

The man in black with the giant sword walked into the small alley, followed by Chen Feng, both of them 

did not rush or slow down. 

Soon, I walked about hundreds of meters into it. 

At this time, the surrounding voices have already fallen. The small alley is very deep, and on both sides 

are hundreds of meters of high walls, which are the walls of the large houses. 

Therefore, the deeper you go, the dimmer the light gets. 

After walking several hundred meters and turning a few more turns, not only did the outside sound 

completely cut off, even the light did not shine. 

The width of this deep alley is only about three to five meters. 

At this moment, you can see that the ground is dirty and stained with blood. 

There are even some rotten bones. Obviously, I don't know what a miserable scene has happened here! 



At this moment, the wind flickered behind Chen Feng. 

The next moment, a figure flashed out from behind him, standing ten meters behind Chen Feng. 

At the same time, the man in black with the giant sword suddenly turned his head and looked at Chen 

Feng. 

At this time, Chen Feng finally saw clearly the appearance of the man in black with the giant sword. 

The face of the man in black at the giant sword was full of disdain and triumph at this time. Looking at 

Chen Feng, he sneered and said: "I didn't expect it, kid? This is a trap!" 

"You only wanted to track things on my body, but you didn't expect the mantis to catch the cicada and 

the oriole is behind. In fact, this is a trap!" 

He said with a smug laugh. 

Behind Chen Feng, the man in black with the long sword said in a surreptitious manner: "Boy, my 

brothers, who have been in the Dragon Vessel Continent for decades, have died under our two hands. 

"You are lucky to die in our hands, and you should be content!" 

Chen Feng stood there at this time, saying nothing. 

But his expression was indifferent, but he didn't have the slightest panic expression, and smiled in his 

heart: "I can't help but show up?" 

At this moment, seeing Chen Feng's indifferent expression, there was a slight difference between the 

faces of the man in black with the long sword and the man in black with the giant sword. 

He didn't expect Chen Feng to be so calm and calm. 

The man in black with the long knife twisted his brows, stared at Chen Feng, and said viciously, "Boy, 

don't force it." 

"I know, you must be extremely flustered and terrified right now." 

"But, you still have to support it, you have to pretend to be indifferent, don't you think this is tired?" 

"Besides, what can you do even if you pretend?" 

"You pretend, we want to kill you, if you don't pretend, we want to kill you too!" 

The man in black with the giant sword also thought he had seen through Chen Feng, thinking that Chen 

Feng was just pretending to scare them, and he laughed and said, "No matter how you pretend now, it's 

useless, anyway is a dead end." 

The expressions on their two faces were very confident and full of certainty, as if they were holding 

hands to kill Chen Feng, it was easy. 

Chapter 3368: I'll send two on the road! 

Chen Feng looked at them carefully. Both of them were of the rank of Emperor Wudi, and there was an 

unpredictable and strange aura on them. 
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This breath, cryptic and powerful, was obviously a special force in their cultivation. 

Their strength should be relatively strong in the early stage of Emperor Wudi. 

However, Chen Feng didn't take them seriously. 

"Isn't the Second Star Emperor Wu?" He sneered in his heart: "In the past few days, have I killed fewer 

Second Star Emperor Wu?" 

The man in black with the long sword and the man in black with the giant sword looked at each other, 

and then the man in black with the giant sword shouted impatiently: "Boy, now kneel on the ground and 

hand over the treasure in your arms obediently, and then hurry to commit suicide. , The two of us can 

leave you a whole body." 

In his tone, it seemed that when he let Chen Feng commit suicide, he still gave Chen Feng great face. 

At this time, Chen Feng finally spoke. 

He looked at the two of them, smiled and said, "Two, I have a question, how do you know the treasure 

in my arms?" 

At this time, he finally determined that the two people really came for the good fortune landscape in his 

arms. 

The man in black with the giant sword and the man in black with the long sword looked at each other, 

and both laughed. 

The man in black with the long knife said: "Boy, I can see that you are delaying time now." 

"Well, there is no use delaying time." 

He looked through Chen Feng: "No matter how much you delay, no one will come to rescue you." 

"Moreover, even if he comes, he will be easily killed by my brothers." 

When Chen Feng heard this, he couldn't help but chuckled, feeling very ridiculous in his heart. 

He obviously only wanted to ask about the process of the matter, and the two people thought he was 

delaying time. 

Does he need to delay time? 

If he really wanted to deal with these two people, he would kill them both as soon as he stretched out 

his hand. Why delay? 

They should be the one who delays the time. 

The man in black at the giant sword said in an interface: "But, since you asked, then the two of us will 

show you compassion and tell you that you will be a ghost when you die. 

He paused, patted his chest, and said, "Boy, you can only get this picture of good fortune because you 

are transported by dog shit or the shadow of your family." 

"Even the rules of the good luck landscape map are not clear!" 



"Do you know that anyone who has a fragment of a landscape map of good fortune can feel the aura of 

the fragment within 100 meters, and can tell who the opponent is." 

"Even if you expand this range to hundreds of miles, you can vaguely feel where the opponent is." 

Chen Feng nodded slowly: "That's how it is." 

At this time, the long-sword black-clothed man impatiently urged: "Boy, I asked, now, honestly hand 

over the good fortune landscape map, and then go to death!" 

"Yes, I'm finished asking." 

Chen Feng sighed, and a smile appeared at the corner of his mouth, full of relief: "So, now, I will send 

two of you on the road!" 

"what?" 

After hearing this sentence, the faces of the man in black with the long sword and the man in black with 

the giant sword showed disbelief. 

The two of them stared at Chen Feng and said, "You, what did you say? You said to send us two on the 

road?" 

"Little bastard, I heard that right, right?" 

The next moment, both of them burst into a huge burst of laughter. 

"Haha, bastard, are you mad? To say this to both of us?" 

"Do you know how terrifying our two strengths are?" 

"Yes!" 

The man in black with the giant sword also sneered: "Boy, you were so scared to be crazy by the two of 

us? You dare to say such nonsense?" 

A sullen expression appeared on the face of the man in black with the long knife: "I originally thought 

that if you hand over the treasure and then commit suicide, you will be left with a whole body, so that 

your family can collect it for you." 

"But right now, since you are shameless and don't know how to promote, we have to take action with 

him!" 

Chen Feng looked at them and said lightly: "I don't know how to promote, I'm shameless, am I?" 

"You will soon know who is shameless, and who doesn't know how to promote!" 

Both of them looked at Chen Feng with lunatic eyes. 

Chen Feng looked at them and said lightly: "Hand over the picture of the good fortune landscape and 

then commit suicide. I will leave you two whole bodies." 

This is what the two men in black said to Chen Fengfeng just now, but at this time they said it from Chen 

Feng. 



After listening, the two men in black looked at each other, and their laughter grew louder, full of disdain 

for Chen Feng! 

"Second, stop talking nonsense with this kid, just kill him." 

The man in black with the long sword suddenly closed his smile and said coldly. 

The man in black nodded heavily, and then slowly walked towards Chen Feng step by step, with the 

giant sword already in his hand. 

On his huge sword, the white light condensed, giving people a feeling of extremely powerful and heavy, 

with a very magnificent momentum and powerful lethality. 

And Chen Feng smiled and stood motionless. 

Suddenly, the giant sword man in black let out a violent roar, and his figure suddenly slid forward. 

With a sigh, he appeared in front of Chen Feng, and then the giant sword in his hand fell fiercely on top 

of Chen Feng's head. 

At this time, Chen Feng was still standing there, motionless, silent, and silent. 

A look of hideousness and pride flashed on the face of the man in black with the giant sword: "Boy, in a 

second, you are going to die, you are going to die directly under my sword!" 

In his opinion, he is already a sure winner, this kid is already a dead man. 

At this level, even if he wanted to resist, he couldn't resist. 

Chen Feng suddenly raised the corners of his mouth, showing a smile, looking at him, but slowly spit out 

two words: "Really?" 

In the next moment, the smile of the man in black at the giant sword was frozen on his face. 

He exclaimed in disbelief: "How is it possible?" 

It turned out that Chen Feng stretched out a finger at this time! 

He just stretched out a finger and pressed against the big sword in the hands of the man in black. 

And it was just such a white and slender finger that would be destroyed directly, pressing on the giant 

sword and making a loud bang. 

The man in black felt an extremely powerful force rushing towards him, causing him to rupture directly 

and his hands were full of blood. 

He yelled, his arm bones seemed to be shattered. 

His giant sword was directly held up by Chen Feng's finger, so he couldn't move forward! 

He frantically urged his energy and tried to push down the sword against Chen Feng, but he couldn't do 

it at all! 



He roared three times in a row and urged his power three times in a row, but none of them had any 

effect at all. 

He felt that his great sword was cast into an iron mountain. 

Chapter 3369: Kind of interesting 

He, the ant in front of the mountain, couldn't shake it anyway. 

At this moment, a smile appeared on the corner of Chen Feng's mouth. He looked at him and smiled and 

said, "Is it enough?" 

The man in black with the giant sword on the opposite side was stunned for a moment, suddenly raised 

his head, looking at Chen Feng, a flash of fear flashed in his eyes. 

Chen Feng smiled and said, "If it's enough, then it's me." 

His voice rose suddenly, and then that finger turned into a fist. 

A lush white jade, delicate and white fist, slammed on the giant sword! 

Although this fist was extremely delicate and white, it contained infinite terrifying power. 

With a punch, the giant sword suddenly uttered a huge hum. 

Boom boom boom! 

On the surface of the giant sword, the metal fluctuated, and it was almost directly beaten into a piece of 

scrap iron by this punch, and even the body was distorted. 

At this time, the man in black with the giant sword on the opposite side felt an extremely powerful 

force, like the tide of the sea, fiercely integrated into his body. 

With a loud bang, his fist was directly shattered. 

Then, the force continued to move forward, and his right forearm was directly shattered. 

That power was still unwilling to give up, and it continued to move forward, directly blasting on his 

body. 

He let out a scream, his figure flew out, and he fell dozens of meters. 

Blood was spurted wildly, and countless wounds appeared at the same time. 

Not only has the body been severely injured, but also the internal organs have been severely injured! 

With a loud noise, his huge sword fell beside him, the huge sword was twisted, it was completely 

useless, and there was no more power. 

Punch! 

Chen Feng just threw a punch, not only smashed his weapon, but also severely wounded him! 

He stared at Chen Feng, his face was full of horror, and he yelled frantically: "You, you, how can you be 

so strong?" 
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"Ah! How come? How come?" 

"You are obviously just a trash who has just entered the First Star Martial Emperor!" 

He didn't want to believe all this at all. 

He suddenly yelled sternly: "Brother, you must avenge me!" 

"Brother, kill this kid!" 

At this moment, Chen Feng turned his head, looked at the man in black with the long knife opposite, 

smiled slightly, did not say a word, just hooked his finger. 

The long-sword man in black stared at Chen Feng at this time, his face was full of solemnity. 

As soon as Chen Feng made a move, he discovered something was wrong. 

This kid is so strong! 

When Chen Feng dealt with the man in black with the giant sword, he wanted to attack from behind, but 

he found that Chen Feng's whole figure was round and round, like a giant mountain, without flaws. 

He wanted to make a sneak attack, but found that there was no way to start. 

This scene made him even more shocked. 

Because it also means that the strength of this kid is absolutely extraordinary! 

However, he also has confidence in himself: "My long sword is out of its sheath, and the strange snake 

sword technique is used. Coupled with the strength of my second-star Wudi, it should be able to beat 

him." 

"After all, no matter how strong he is, he has just stepped into the realm of Emperor Wu." 

"I am two realms better than him!" 

Thinking of this, he felt a little relieved. 

Up to now, he still thinks he is stronger than Chen Feng. 

At this moment, Chen Feng's action was full of contempt, and he didn't say a word, but his meaning was 

already extremely obvious. 

The long-sword man in black showed a sullen face, staring at him and said: "Boy, are you so confident in 

yourself?" 

"I am a strong man in the early stage of Emperor Wudi, and my strength is two full realms stronger than 

you. Even if you have strength beyond your realm, I can still defeat you!" 

Chen Feng said lazily: "I hooked your finger and asked you to come over and fight, what are you talking 

nonsense?" 

"Do you think you can beat me? All right, then come over!" 

His voice was full of impatience, and he even lazily yawned and said, "Hurry up, I'm going home to eat!" 



After tossing like this, Chen Feng was really hungry. 

Apart from the Xuanyuan family, the dishes can be said to be a must in Chaoge Tianzi City. 

It is said that the chefs hired are the top chefs in Longmai. 

The top-notch ingredients are extremely delicious, and for Chen Feng, they are naturally more attentive. 

Chen Feng eats a lot at every meal, and now it's almost time for dinner. 

Chen Feng's incomparable contempt, even completely ignoring them, completely angered the man in 

black with the long sword. 

He roared: "The kid is looking for death!" 

After all, the figure is forward, but although he roars loudly and looks extremely mighty, the movements 

on his hands at this time are very slow or even awkward. 

However, in that clumsiness, there was an indescribable grace. 

It seems that every step is slow, but it contains countless changes, giving Chen Feng a very strange 

feeling. 

It feels like... 

Chen Feng suddenly thought about it clearly. It was like a combination of a spirit turtle and a spirit 

snake. It contained the stability of the spirit turtle and the agility of the spirit snake. 

"It's kind of interesting!" 

A smile appeared at the corner of Chen Feng's mouth: "If you want to come to this sword technique, the 

level should not be low!" 

However, in Chen Feng's eyes, this sword technique is nothing more than interesting. 

But Chen Feng was still standing there at this moment, letting countless changes in his tortoise and 

snake swordsmanship, he stood as a mountain. 

And so, just to restrain this sword technique, the man in black with the long sword saw the temptation 

several times, and Chen Feng did not move, and suddenly, a strange flash in his eyes. 

He suddenly changed from extreme static to extreme movement, and the speed was so fast that he 

came directly to Chen Feng. 

The long knife in his hand pierced fiercely. 

A smile appeared at the corner of Chen Feng's mouth, and he slammed out with a fist, hitting the long 

knife. 

At this moment, the man in black with the long sword flashed a treacherous eye, and his wrist flicked. 

The tip of the long knife in his hand suddenly turned, drawing an arc directly next to it, as if the blade 

was suddenly sunken. 



Then, perfectly avoiding Chen Feng's fist, the blade still pierced Chen Feng. 

It wasn't until this time that the cunning in his eyes broke out and turned into pride, haha laughed 

wildly: 

"Boy, you are dying, with my trick, you can't avoid it!" 

"My knife will pierce your chest directly! Hahaha..." 

The tip of the long knife pierced Chen Feng's chest like a poisonous snake. 

In his opinion, Chen Feng is undoubtedly dead, and there is no time to make any response. 

Chen Feng looked at him, but smiled slightly, and said, "Have I agreed with you, such crazy words?" 

The next moment, Chen Feng shouted loudly: "Come on!" 

The next moment, a long knife suddenly appeared between his hands. 

Chapter 3370: Who gave you the courage? 

It is the supreme Longyang Sword! 

The extreme Longyang knife fell into Chen Feng's hands, and then Chen Feng took advantage of the 

situation! 

With a bang, the Extreme Longyang Sword slammed into this serpent-like long sword fiercely. 

This snake-like long knife is also a treasure, but how can it be compared with Chen Feng's supreme 

Longyang knife? 

After the two collided, the Supreme Longyang Sword was safe and sound, and this long sword, with a 

thud, directly turned into countless pieces and fell everywhere. 

The man in black with the long sword let out an incredulous exclamation. 

Amidst the exclaim, it was even more distressed: "Ah! My knife!" 

In his hands, he only held the handle of the knife and looked at Chen Feng blankly, his face filled with 

disbelief. 

Chen Feng looked at him, shrugged, and said, "Do you only have a knife?" 

"Sorry, I have a knife too!" 

The man in black with the long sword was completely stupid. He thought that the situation was stable, 

but he didn't expect it to be reversed instantly. 

Chen Feng looked at him, smiled and said, "However, if you can force me to use a knife, your strength is 

pretty good!" 

"In that case..." 

Chen Feng suddenly roared, his face suddenly became cold and severe: "I will kill you first!" 

https://novelusb.com/novel-book/peerless-martial-soul-novel/ccchapter-3370-who-gave-you-the-courage


He took a step forward, holding the Longyang Sword in his hand, cutting it forward fiercely. 

The man in black with the long knife seemed to realize his situation at this time, let out a stern howl, and 

fisted in a frantically to resist. 

But how can you resist it? 

Chen Feng's long knife suddenly pierced into his shadow like a mountain of fists, smashed his fists, and 

then bombarded his body. 

With a scream, his body was cut and flew out and fell to the ground heavily. 

On his body, a huge knife mark stretched from the left shoulder to the right waist, almost cutting him 

into two pieces. 

The blood rushed from the huge wound crazily, he vomited blood crazily, and he was already seriously 

injured. 

In a blink of an eye, both of them were severely injured by Chen Feng and dying. 

The two of them lay on the ground, looking at Chen Feng in horror. 

Chen Feng looked at them, suddenly smiled, and said, "I guess you two brothers must have just arrived 

in Chaoge Tianzi City, right?" 

The two of them didn't know why Chen Feng would say this suddenly, but they were all stunned, and 

then instinctively nodded. 

They really just came to Chaoge Tianzi City. 

The man in black with the long knife said, "How did you know?" 

"because……" 

Chen Feng looked at them and smiled slightly: "If you have stayed in Chaoge Tianzi City for more than 

three days, it is impossible not to have heard of my reputation as Chen Feng!" 

Chen Feng's voice was full of pride and confidence! 

The two looked at each other, and there was a flash of regret in their eyes: "It turns out that we kicked 

the iron plate this time!" 

"I thought he was a trash, but I didn't expect that he was a well-known young master in Chaoge Tianzi 

City!" 

"We should really inquire about it!" 

It's just that it's no use regretting now. 

Chen Feng looked at them and said lightly again: "Now, kneeling on the ground, handing over the 

pictures of good fortune and mountains and rivers, and then committing suicide, I will leave you a whole 

body." 

This is what they said to Chen Feng just now. 



This is also the second time Chen Feng said this sentence. 

When Chen Feng said it for the first time, the two of them burst into laughter, full of disdain, thinking 

that Chen Feng was completely crazy, and didn't take his words to heart. 

But now, when Chen Feng said this sentence again, the two of them were full of fear and trembling. 

Looking at Chen Feng, their bodies kept receding, and even their eyes were filled with despair. 

Because, at this time, they realized that Chen Feng's words were definitely not a joke. 

He is serious! 

He really has such strength! 

The two of them realized how ridiculous their arrogance before. 

Chen Feng had always had the power to kill them, but they still wanted to draw Chen Feng over to kill 

them easily, and they also said to Chen Feng that kind of arrogant words that were unfounded. 

Both of them had deep regrets in their eyes. 

I thought it was a prey that was drawn into the trap, but I didn't expect it to be a tiger! 

The two of them wanted to fight at this time, but knew that they were not opponents. 

But thinking about giving out his treasures, but not reconciled. 

All of this was captured by Chen Feng. 

Chen Feng looked at the two of them with a hint of impatience in his tone: "Okay, you can't be my 

opponent by relying on your current strength." 

"Sacrifice your sacred battle body!" 

"Shen Yuan battle body is your strongest strength and your last trump card." 

"Sacrifice your divine origin battle body, and then..." 

He smiled coldly: "I will crush it with one foot and send you to the west, so we don't have to waste time 

here!" 

The man in black with the long sword and the man in black with the giant sword looked at each other, 

both of them saw deep regret and despair in each other's eyes. 

Both of them shuddered, but they didn't say a word, and they didn't sacrifice their own spirit body. 

Chen Feng said coldly: "Why, do you want to delay time?" 

"I've said everything, let you send your Shenyuan battle body!" 

Suddenly, there were two thumps, and the man in black with the long sword and the man in black with 

the giant sword fell to the ground, squatting their heads towards Chen Feng. 

The man in black with the long knife burst into tears and begged frantically: "Please, my lord, please, 

spare our lives!" 



The man in black with the giant sword trembled: "We are willing to dedicate our treasure, please, don't 

kill us!" 

Chen Feng was stunned for a moment, and then said, "Don't talk about this kind of nonsense now. It is 

impossible not to kill you two. You two want to kill me today. I, Chen Feng, are not the kind of people 

who can squeeze me. people." 

"and so!" 

Chen Feng suddenly roared: "Hurry up, take out your strongest Shenyuan combat body and come to 

fight with me!" 

"In this way, even if you are dead, you will not be wronged!" 

The two of them had a mental breakdown, and shouted in a crying voice: "But we don't even have a 

Shenyuan combat body!" 

"Those just now are all our cards!" 

Chen Feng was taken aback when he heard this. 

It turns out that neither of these two people have a magical body. 

It wasn't until this time that he suddenly remembered that not every warrior had a magical body, even 

those who broke into the martial emperor realm had very few magical body. 

Chen Feng couldn't help but shook his head and smiled bitterly: "It turns out I was thinking about it." 

In the past few days, Chen Feng has fought with various powerhouses one after another, and almost 

each of these powerhouses has a god-level battle body, and every god-level battle body is not weak, 

which made Chen Feng an illusion. 

That is, all Martial Emperor Realm powerhouses have Divine Essence Battle Body, and now I realized 

that even in the Martial Emperor Realm, Divine Essence Battle Body is a rare thing! 

Chen Feng shook his head and said lightly: "If you don't even have a Shenyuan combat body, you dare to 

give me your idea. Who will give you the courage?" 

 


